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UM Pres Vows to Improve Undergrad 
Education, Capture Leprechaun 


INSIDE THIS ISSUE 

Wolf Blitzer 
Attributes Success: 
70% Kick-ass name, 
30% Kick-ass beard 




ANN ARBOR - Welcoming students 
this year is a new face, the University’s 
recently named president, Mary Sue 
Coleman. Coleman brings in a new set 
of priorities to the job, as she hopes to 
refocus the University and usher in a 
new era of success. 

In her speech at the start of Welcome 
Week, Coleman said, “I really appreci¬ 
ate how far past presidents have come 
but I see much work to be done. Hey 
you in the third row, yeah you, Shorty, 
are you a leprechaun? No? Sorry, I saw 
you were short and wearing green, just 
figured I’d check it out. And what about 
you, that tall guy sitting next to him. 
You’re one of them giant leprechaun’s, 
aren’t you? No? Blast you Lucky, you 
evade me again!” 

When asked how she plans on going 
about these monumental tasks, Coleman 
reported, “You know, I’m a real go getter. 
I’ve got the list of my priorities and I’m just 
going to plug away, making sure to finish 


Foxy Lady 

one before I move on to the next. First and 
foremost, of course, is proving to all the 
skeptics out there that leprechauns exist, 


and that they are solely responsible for 
the existence of deliciously addictive 
Miracle Whip® sandwich spread and 
Pennzoil. Perhaps I’ll lure them to the 
university with my new ‘Leprechaun 
Affirmative Action’ plan. Then I’ll also 
prove the existence of Santa Claus, the 
G Spot, and a song by Creed that doesn’t 
suck. The undergrad thing is some¬ 
where in the top 4/5’s of the list.” 

Also notable on the list before improv¬ 
ing undergraduate education at the Uni¬ 
versity is “implement all-unicorn public 
transportation” at number 13, “beat 
Zelda on original NES,” at 56, “quit 
this awful job and take better one at Ivy 
League school,” at 89, and “build world 
peace machine,” at 245. 

“My initial designs show that the 
world peace machine will be fueled by 
sacrificed virgins and Lucky Charms,” 
White reported, “so catching that leprechaun 
will really help with that. Especially if he 
hasn’t met any lady leprechauns yet.” 



Baby Puts Money 
Where Mouth Is 



Stephen Hawking 
May Be Better Than 
You, But Not At 
Walking or Talking 
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Newfoundland 
Changes Name to 
Awhileagofoundland 
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Report: Overly 
Sensationalized News 
May Be Slowly Killing 
Your Family 


Department of Public Safety Attributes 
Sexual Assault to Presence of Vagina 

Victim "Could Have Sworn It Was Left at Home" 



(Editor’s note: It’s okay. This story was 
written by a woman, which means we’re 
allowed to print it. That’s the rule. Just like 
I’m allowed to call white people “cracker- 
ass bitches.” I never actually do this, but 
people do it to me all the time.) 

The recent second-degree sexual assault of 
a U-M student may serve as a cautionary tale 
to other women across the country. During 
their investigation, DPS officers discovered 
that the victim was in possession of a vagina 
the night of the attack. 

Vaginas, commonly carried by women 
aged 18 to 24, have been known to be a 
security risk for some time now. Sadly, most 
women in possession of the vaguely menacing 
accessory lack proper information regarding 
its risks. “It’s hard to imagine one could make 
such a grievous error, what with all the literature 
available detailing the dangers of carrying vagi¬ 
nas in public areas,” said DPS Chief Officer Eric 
Bryant. “As parents, we must teach our daughters 
how to safely own and operate vaginas so they 
can avoid the horrible fate. I believe, with the cor- 



At a press conference, DPS Chief Eric Bryant 
excitely demonstrates proper vagina usage 


rect instruction, any woman can be an intelligent 
and safe vagina-owner.” 

Bryant went on to stress the importance of 
keeping the safety lock on at all times. “A vagina 
is not a toy. It should be treated as a hostile and 
deadly weapon that can have hazardous effects 
on any person who chooses to own one. Men 
should also be cautious of vaginas, as many men 
have to put up with months of torture just to get 


ahold of one.” 

Reports indicate the most dangerous 
places for women carrying vaginas are 
dark alleyways, nightclubs, and interviews 
for management positions. The safest areas 
include pottery classes, self-help seminars, 
and Neverland Ranch. 

Bryant and his officers are currently 
searching for the perpetrator. “I will utilize 
the full resources of the Campus Public 
Safety system in the investigation of this 
senseless crime,” said Bryant. “It should 
comfort the victim’s family to know that four 
officers with months of experience are hard at 
work to find the culprit. Well... not today, it’s 
Saturday. But on Monday, you can be damned 
sure they’ll start looking. Prowling the streets 
with an arsenal of flashlights and whistles.” 

The victim identified her attacker as “sort of tall, 
light-skinned, and Louis Palmer of 5534 S. Divi¬ 
sion, Apartment 3, second door to your right.” At 
this time, DPS has no suspects. They did, however, 
arrest one man carrying a concealed penis, but he 
was promptly released after displaying his permit. 



Cross-dressing 
Feline Murdered; 
Bi-curiosity Killed 
the Cat 



Her Body Is More 
Like a "I-Hope-My- 
Friends-Don't-Find- 
Out" Land 



UNIVERSITY ACTIVITIES CENTER 



































National News 


2 


LeBron James Awarded $90 Million Shoe 
Contract for Being Good Student 



AKRON, OH 

weeks after 
fully lobbying 
his amateur 


- Only 
success- 
to have 
status 


reinstated, high school 
academic phenom 

LeBron James officially 
renounced such status 
by signing a $90 mil¬ 
lion shoe and apparel 
contract with Nike, said 
to be given in light of 
his outstanding aca¬ 
demic achievements at 
St. Vincent-St. Mary 
High School. 

“I can’t express how 
thrilled we are to have a 


fine student such as LeBron as a spokesperson for our 
company,” said Nike spokesman Eric Obermann in a 
statement following the signing. “From now on, when 
people think of Nike, they’ll not only think of slam 
dunks and jump shots, but also word problems about 
slam dunks and jump shots.’” 

The high school senior, who has been dubbed “King 
James” for his remarkable academic abilities, said that 
choosing with which company to sign was not easy. 
“Several companies made me excellent offers,” James 
said in a written statement released this week. “But 
when it came down to it, it was all about the quality of 
the product. I think there’s little doubt that Nike makes 


Einstein can shoot like its nobody’s business, but its 
Hawking’s blocks that make the team unstoppable 


the best shoes for 
conjugating verbs in a 
second-year Spanish 
class.” 

This is not the 
first time James has 
received accolades 
for his schoolwork. 
Just a few months ago, 
the studious eighteen- 
year-old, who also 
plays on his school’s 
varsity basketball 
team, was rewarded 
for his B+ average 
by having two of his 
team’s games tele¬ 
vised on ESPN2. 


“I’m glad he was able to get some national exposure,” 
said Bryan Landers, one of James’ teammates. “Every¬ 
one talks about his abilities in the classroom, but let me 
tell you, I have seen him do some amazing things on a 
basketball court. Like when we took the SAT’s back in 
October... That was in the gym. I think he got like an 
1100 or something. That was awesome.” 

In accepting the endorsement offer, James officially 
forfeits his status as an amateur student. Earlier this 
month, James was the subject of much controversy 
when he accepted two throwback jerseys, worth $845, 

See KING JAMES 
page 11 


Dragon Files Suit Against Obese Americans 

Man-Eating Monster Attributes Heart Attacks to Irresistible Diet of Fat People 



Zantanous Smith, a 417 
year old dragon, filed a suit 
in federal court Thursday, 
alleging that the high fat 
content in his diet of obese 
humans has contributed 
directly to a litany of health 
problems. Smith is seeking 
$4.3 million in damages. 

“The chronically obese 
are marketed directly to my 
client,” said Smith’s lawyer, 

Harvey Ellroy. “By wad¬ 
dling for cover slower than 
the average, low fat human, 
and being less able to stab at my client’s scaleless weak spot 
because of their flabby arms, fat Americans have set them¬ 
selves up as a deceptive yet irresistible meal.” 

Since awakening from a hundred year slumber atop a peak 
in the Rocky Mountains last May, Smith has suffered four 
heart attacks and chronically high blood pressure. 

“1 never knew how unhealthy eating chubby people could 
be,” Smith said at a recent press conference. “I mean, where 
is the labeling? I swear, if they would have dressed in a giant, 
‘CAUTION: HIGH FAT CONTENT’ T-shirt I might have at 
least flame-broiled them first before eating them.” 

George Kipfer, attorney for the obese defendants and 


himself a very fat man, 
claims that the obese 
bear no responsibility in 
Smith’s declining health. 
“1 think it should be obvi¬ 
ous by looking at me and 
people like me that you 
have to eat us in propor¬ 
tion with a balanced diet 
of regular sized and thin 
people. We obese have 
always prided ourselves 
in providing that special 
treat, but you certainly 
can’t blame us for Mr. 

Smith’s lack of self-restraint.” 

Kipfer was then consumed by Smith. 

Smith’s lawsuit may be the first of many faced by America’s 
obese. Lawyers are currently prepared to launch a class action 
suit on behalf of unhealthy cannibals and there are rumblings 
among many playground bullies that their throats are becom¬ 
ing unconscionably sore from being forced to repeatedly 
taunt an ever-growing population of fat children. 

“This lawsuit isn’t just for me,” Smith said. “This is also 
for those hundreds of baby dragons that I am suckling in my 
hidden cave, so that there will be healthy, man-eating dragons 
for generations to come.” 


Official court documents indicate that there is a very 
large doughnut in the courtroom 


e News 


Contrary to Stated Objectives, Professor Is 
In Fact Interested in Seeing If You Can Just 
Memorize Things 

In what could be described as the complete opposite of the 
objectives outlined both in the class syllabus and during the 
first lecture, your History 161 professor is, in fact, primarily 
interested in how well you can memorize names and dates 
and cares little about whether or not you can think and learn 
for yourself. 

“Professors say stuff like that all the time, so I didn’t think 
too much about it when he was all, ‘I’m not here to test you 
on how well you can memorize things’ and stuff like that,” 
you were heard complaining to your roommate after the 
class’s first midterm exam on Tuesday. “But come on. Don’t 
kid yourself.. .you’re a history professor.” 

Despite a course description that spoke of “an emphasis 
on critical thinking and student-led discussion,” these state¬ 
ments are, according to you, “total bullshit,” as evidenced by 
the 36-point portion of the exam consisting of twelve ques¬ 
tions requiring you to match a notable post-Civil War event 
with the year in which it occurred. 

Sources close to you say that considering that it is a his¬ 
tory class, you are “not so much pissed off that [you] had to 
know dates,” but more the fact that “he made it sound like 
[you] wouldn’t for some reason, and then [you] did. [You] 
mean, what the hell? [You] hate that prick.” 


E3W INFORMATION 


E3W reserves the right to print, re-print, and modify in part or in whole 
all submissions without the permission of the author. 

For advice, email: threeweeks.advice@umich.edu 
Letters to the Editor: threeweeks.letters@umich.edu 
For advertising info: threeweeks.ads@umich.edu 
For all other comments, concerns 
and/or questions, email threeweeks@umich.edu 

First 3 copies free. Additional copies $1000000 

DISCLAIMER 

The Every Three Weekly is a satirical newspaper and is not intended for 
readers under the age of 18 years. The Every Three Weekly uses invented 
names in its stories except in cases where public figures and prominent 
University members are being satirized. Any other use of real names is 
accidental and coincidental. The stories and opinions within the Every 
Three Weekly are not necessarily the views of its sponsors, UAC, or the 
University of Michigan. 

The content of this paper is Copyright © 2003 by the Every Three Weekly 
and may not be reprinted or retransmitted in whole or in part without the 
express written consent of the author. 

All previously copyrighted creations in this publication are copyrighted 
to the creators 
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ampus News 


Student May Be Ungrateful Bastard But Still 
Claims to be Right About the Fucking Meatloaf 
GROSS POINTE - Returning home from school for the first 
time in a month, University of Michigan student and Alpha 
Beta Beta brother Quentin Parker, 19, was served meatloaf 
for dinner by his mother, Claire, 49. Reports of subsequent 
events are sketchy, but most agree that Parker proceeded to 
call his mother a “lazy bitch” for failing to make him a sepa¬ 
rate meal of peanut butter and jelly sandwiches with the crusts 
cut off and beef burritos from Taco Bell. 

“You are an ungrateful bastard,” Claire Parker was heard 
declaring during the exchange. 

“You may be right,” some have Parker retorting. “But the 
meatloaf is still fucking gross.” 

The exchange is just one of many sharp interactions 
between the two. In July, Claire attempted to borrow Quen¬ 
tin’s 2002 Lexus sport utility vehicle to move an old recliner 
when Quentin refused on the grounds that his mother was a 
whore. The impending altercation ended in a stalemate when 
Quentin asserted the Lexis was his because it was promised 
to him if he took the garbage out that one time last Christmas 
break. 

When told that college students shouldn’t need a brand new 
sport utility vehicle to be happy, Quentin replied, “that’s what 
you said about the cocaine and date rape drugs, and we both 
saw how wrong you were about that, now didn’t we?” 

Email Marketers Discover Student's 
Impotence, Fetish For Naked Midgets 

After checking his email Wednesday, engineering student 
Conner Stetson expressed astonishment that several email 
marketers were directly vending to previously undisclosed 
desires. 

“How did they find out that I have a small penis?” Stetson 
was quoted as saying by his Bursley roommate, Phil Mathers, 
who has stated several times a desire to stay out of Stetson- 
dick-length matters. 

“It’s been limp for so long I didn’t even know it was small,” 
Stetson added, to which he directly added, “SHIT - they 
know about that too!” 

During the next half hour in which Stetson hunched 
furtively over his computer screen placing orders for the 
Peniswinch and Dickto-Bismol, he received several more 
pertinently-placed emails. 

“This whole ‘Information Age’ is really scary,” commented 
Stetson. “I’m not saying I can’t use that herbal miracle cure 
for Hepatitis C or that $19.95 criminal background check to 
see if that Being-A-Huge-Dork conviction is showing up on 
my record, but how far can this go?” 

Stetson’s question was quickly answered when he received 
an offer for midget pornography (with a special feature with 
midget horses), lessons to hypnotize women for sexual favors, 
and a pre-approved VISA card with a $100,000 credit line 
and the needed bankruptcy counseling to go along with it. 

Sorority Hopefuls Rush into Tiger Pit 

Hungry Carnivore Sees Them as "Just Another Piece of Meat" 

ANN ARBOR, MI— Innocent but obnoxious sorority activities 
turned to tragedy last week when a group of sorority pledges 
inadvertently “rushed” directly into a tiger pit mysteriously built 
outside the house of Phi Phi Tau. There was no other joke to be 
reported. 


Supreme Court Replaces Admissions Policy 
With One That Favors Supreme Court Justices 


WASHINGTON, D C- After a 
thorough review of legal briefs 
and hearing arguments on both 
sides of the Affirmative Action 
divide, the Supreme Court 
ruled Thursday that admis¬ 
sions preferences are allowed 
but only if narrowly tailored to 
favor Supreme Court Justices. 

“Both sides put up very con¬ 
vincing cases,” wrote Chief 
Justice Renquist in the decision 
for the nine judge majority. 

“And each Justice has decided 
that, in the interest of diversity 
and fairness, the only people 
that deserve an education are 
Justices.” 

The Court’s decision man¬ 
dates that university admis¬ 
sions policies may continue 
using a point basis. A total 
of one to four points may be 
allotted for GPA, standardized test scores, extracurricular 
activities, and essay. Two hundred points will be awarded 
for being a Supreme Court Justice. Applicants must reach a 
100-point cutoff to be admitted. 

University Law Professor and Big Sur sales representative 
Joel Roberts weighed in on the Supreme Court’s decision. 
“I didn’t think it was possible, but they actually found a way 
for everyone to win. And by everyone, I mean the nine 
people who compose the court. You can’t get more diverse 
then that bunch, though - you’ve got an African American, 
a former housewife, a secret pornography enthusiast, and 
the bassist for the Scorpions. And that’s just Clarence 
Thomas.” 

The legal decision ends years of legal rambling that many 


felt would split the Supreme 
Court along ideological and 
political lines. “At first 
Antonin Scalia wanted to 
settle the question with an 
arm-wrestling tournament,” 
said Justice Kennedy, “but 
it seemed more productive 
to look at this case on its 
merits. Justice O’Conner 
asked the very relevant 
question, ‘look guys, who 
rules?’ And when we 
thought about it, we rule 
both in the figurative, ‘we’re 
awesome’ sense and in the 
‘we have nearly total legal 
authority to do whatever 
the hell we want’ sense. So 
we settled this Affirmative 
Action mess and I get to be 
the quarterback on the foot¬ 
ball team.” 

“Fuck this legal shit, I’m going back to college,” said Jus¬ 
tice Ruth Bader Ginsberg in an interview with the Columbia 
Legal Review. “My choice is between Michigan Tech and 
Michigan State. I think my chances of getting laid will be 
really high at Michigan Tech due to the girl/guy ratio of 1/ 
10000. And State looks good because I like to burn things 
based on the fact that my basketball team played but regard¬ 
less of outcome of the game. Go GREEN!” 

Justice Clarence Thomas wrote in separate opinion that, 
“Anna Nicole Smith should, pursuant to the rule of law, give 
me a blowjob. Yes, 1 know she’s gained a lot of weight since 
her Playboy days, but past court decisions clearly support 
a preference for ‘big ‘uns.’ More cushion for the pushin, I 
always say.” 



Willie can sure cut a rug if you give him a chance 


Student Given Choice Between True Love 
and Fifteen Dollars, Chooses Money 


NORTH CAMPUS - Senior 
Frank “Frankie” Franklin missed 
his one shot at true love last 
Monday, when he found fifteen 
dollars on the sidewalk, but failed 
to notify the cute girl who may 
have dropped it. 

“I was walking towards Baits, 
and this really cute girl walked 
the other way,” said Franklin. 
“About thirty feet in front of me 
I found fifteen dollars laying on 
the ground. I wanted to ask if 
it was hers, but she was already 
pretty far away. She was still 



$15? That’s 33 White Castles, which is the 
probably the best replacement for true love 
that there is. 


and I would have been like ‘Hey, 
did you lose some money,’ and 
she would have been like ‘Why 
yes, yes I did. You’re so sweet.’ 
Then I’d be all ‘Cool. Let’s have 
sex.’ And she’d be all ‘Sounds 
good,’ and then we’d fall in love 
and have two kids, Billy and Sara, 
and my best friend Jeremy Piven 
would have been all ‘I’m so funny 
that I just want to be your best 
friend in every movie ever.’ Now 
it will never happen.” 

“He said that? What a weirdo!” 
said the girl who lost the money, 


within yelling range, but I just panicked and kept the 
money. 

“I’m such a fucking idiot,” continued Franklin. “This was 
the perfect opportunity. It could have been this great Ser¬ 
endipity moment, just like in that John Cusack movie where 
he plays a regular guy looking for his true love. I forget 
what it was called. But I could have just yelled out to her, 


who wished to remain anonymous. 

“Wait a minute, you talked to her?” replied Franklin. 
“And you didn’t even introduce me? The only reason I told 
you this was so I could meet her! Now I’ll never find love, 
and I will never enjoy this money either. My only choice is 
to spend the money on a Dashboard Confessionals CD so I 
can wallow in my own misery.” 
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Man, My Weekend Was Totally Awesome 
Until I Hit This Girl With My Camaro, 
After Which It Was Only Sorta Awesome 


Man, my weekend was so totally awesome 
until 1 hit this girl with my Camaro. After 
that, it was only sorta awesome. 

First, Rog tells me our fraternity broth¬ 
ers are chipping in for a keg and then 
inviting the girls from Beta Sig over. You 
seriously can’t beat a keg and girls from 
Beta Sig. 

So after Rog and me finish up raping 
a bunch of girls from Beta Sig, Rog is 
like, “Dude, you wanna hop in your car 
and go get another keg just for us?” And 
I’m pretty wasted at this point and I didn’t 
really want to drive because I’m all get¬ 
ting my rape on, so I say, “This weekend 
is totally awesome dude.” And I black out 
for a second, but the next thing I know 
we’re in my Camaro and I’m driving down 
South U. for the In ‘n Out. We always 
go to the In ‘n Out even though Campus 
Corner is closer because we like the name 
better because it’s awesome. 

Rog is all like, “Man, would you pay me 


$50 to be your friend?” and I’m like, “No 
man, I’m the one driving here,” and Rog 
is like, “Oh, right, you are,” and he gives 
me $50 bucks to be his friend. So I say, 
“You’re so awesome. Just like this totally 
awesome weekend.” And then this fuck¬ 
ing girl hops out in front of my Camaro 
and I hit her because I don’t stop at the 
stop sign when I turn onto East U. 

And Rog is all like, “Man, you just hit 
that fucking girl with your Camaro,” and 
I’m all like, “Dude, 1 know. I’m the one 
driving. I know when I hit somebody,” 
and Rog is all like, well, actually I don’t 
know what Rog was like because I blacked 
again, but when I came back to we were 
still in my Camera and I was like, “What 
the fuck dude?” And Rog was like, “Yeah, 
what the fuck?” So I look around and I’m 
still parked on this chick 1 hit which is so 
totally not awesome but I am still com¬ 
pletely wasted and I did just get laid like 
10 times, which sort of evens it all out, but 


I also notice I have $50 dollars I didn’t 
even think 1 had so we’re back in awesome 
land, just not totally awesome land. 

So people are starting to gather around 
and they’re looking pretty fucking pissed 
and they start telling me I should get my 
Camaro off this chick I ran over and I’m 
like, “Don’t fucking tell me what to do. 
I’ll get some of my frat brothers to kick 
your asses.” And they’re all like, “Listen 
son, I’m a police officer,” but it wouldn’t 
really matter what they’d say to my 
brother Cokey - we call him that because 
he likes cocaine and he’s totally awesome, 
all like, “I’ll kick your ass because I’m on 
cocaine ‘n’ shit.” 

So I drive away and I’m all like, “Dude, 
can I have $50? We still need that keg.” 
And Rog says he already gave me $50, 
which he totally fucking didn’t. So I 
punch him and he says, “Dude, I’m fuck¬ 
ing broke.” And he agrees to give me a 
blowjob instead. 


About The Michigan 
Every Three Weekly 


The Michigan Every Three Weekly (E3W) is a UAC com¬ 
mittee and is the University's premiere source for biting, 
hard-hitting comedy ond satire. Having existed on 
campus for only a few years, it hos already been cata¬ 
pulted to the second most read publication on campus. 

Published every three weeks (or so, depending on 
school breaks), E3W is the consistently funny voice in Ann 
Arbor. Breaking all the rules of o hypersensitive campus, 
E3W quickly rose to the ranks of the most infamous pub¬ 
lication oround. On a campus satiated with o myriad of 
reading options—E3W is the only publication that con 
garner praise, laughter, disbelief and outrage from o 
single headline. 

Although accused of attacking certain groups on 
campus, E3W is an equal-opportunity offender. From 
sorority ond engineers, to the sports teams and touchy 
compus issues—we go after everyone. Our only credo 


is that we always target both sides of the coin and if it's 
funny we'll print it. 

Completely student-run, written, ond funded it takes 
a core group of driven individuals working tirelessly to 
put out eoch issue. We ore always looking for smart, 
funny, talented writers, digital artists, web monkeys, and 
advertising salespeople to join our ranks. So if you think 
you have the talent and smarts, pleose visit our website. 
We've instructed the ormy of penguins that maintain 
our website to make sure to have a "How to Join" page 
prominently displayed. And while you're there, be sure to 
poke oround ond take o look at our back issues— you've 
got o lot of catching up to do! 

Be forewarned—we are looking for well-thought out 
intellectual humour. If plays on words ond well thought of 
political parodies aren't your thing, there ore other "poop- 
filled" "comedy" publications you con write for. 


Interested in joining 

The Michigan Every Three Weekly? 

Go to our website: 
w w w.eve ry th reewee kly.co m 
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You Can Tell How Much I Love You by the Lack of You Being Killed 
by Robot Ninjas, Shirley An Open Letter to My Ex-Girlfriend 


You know, Shirley, I may 
be jealous and posses¬ 
sive; I may have called 
you and your mother 
whores, but at least I 
didn’t hire robot ninjas 
to kill you. 

I mean, I think that 
alone is proof positive 
that I truly do care for 
you. After all you’ve 
done to me, I still have not played the “robot 
assassin’’ card. 

Sure, use your excuses. Oh, I see, you were 
“drunk’’ or “confused” or I had “drugged” you. 
No matter what way you put it Shirley, we had 
something good and you threw it away. That was 
love, because baby, GHB don’t feel that good. 


How can you doubt that I love you? All 
my previous girlfriends/parents have been 
butchered by robotic ninja assassins and their 
flaming laser blades. Yet you still live because 
I love you. Not to say that I didn’t consider 
sending special robotic torture ninjas to scald 
your genitals leaving you blinded and scarred 
about the face, but I chose not to because I 
love you. I also couldn’t afford it, but it’s the 
thought that counts. 

Of course, this isn’t a threat, Shirley, I’m just 
saying that if you come back now, you stand a 
significantly better chance of not being hunted 
down and slain by anonymously-hired robo- 
ninja dogs and their merciless fangs. 

I don’t know what it is. Perhaps the robot 
ninjas and their robo-ninja dogs wearing 
robo-ninja dog sweaters sense that the chi of 


the universe has been disrupted by the women 
who leave me. Perhaps they’re so in love with 
me that they’re deranged with anger at anyone 
who would reject me—a love, by the way, that 
you’re not exactly keeping up with, if you get 
my drift. 

Oh, 1 know what you’re thinking. You’re 
thinking “He’s crazy” or “If robot ninjas 
attempt to kill me I’ll just seduce them like the 
dirty SLUT I am, the DIRTY DIRTY SLUT 
WHO MUST BE ASSASSINATED BY 
ROBOT NINJAS I am,” but let me reassure 
you that the robot ninjas are very, very real 
and very, very gay. Yes, there’s nothing better 
to a robot ninja than some good old-fashioned 
robot ninja buggering. 

They’re not interested in your knickers! No, 
completely hypothetical robot ninjas hired to 


kill you cannot be seduced—unlike my best 
friend Pete and my dad and the rest of the 
academic team and everyone who was in the 
MUG last Tuesday, not that I hired any or all 
of those particular people to horribly disfigure 
you with acid. 

Not that that would be so bad anyway. I 
mean, compared to the pain I’m going through 
here, what with the fact that I don’t have 
enough money to either be your boyfriend or 
hire robot ninjas. Oh, and that you don’t love 
me anymore, that too. That’s the important 
thing. 

Also, have you been saved? Only Jesus can 
truly save you, if not from robot ninjas in the 
here and now, then from the robot ninjas of 
Satan in the afterlife. Read the Good Book 
and let him into your heart. Hooray Jesus! 



Steve Braxton 


When It Comes Down to It, We Can Trace Most of Our 
Problems to Our Lack of Grisly Human Sacrifices 


I must applaud the MSA’s recent attempts 
to solve our problems here on campus 
- we do indeed need a safer environment, 
better access to classes, and a less invasive 
student honor code. Might I posit, though, 
that perhaps the MSA must get to the root 
cause of all these problems in order to 
truly serve the student body. And by root 
cause, I mean our inconceivable lack of 
gruesome heart removals or tossings of 
people to their deaths from atop a giant 
stone pyramid. 

Will the protest at the Supreme Court 
save affirmative action? I think we’ve all seen that protests can 
only do so much. But have we even tried tying down a scream¬ 
ing, scantily clad teenager and killing her for our gods? No, you 


all were too quick to dismiss that idea, with your hasty “laws” 
and rash “morals.” I’ll even meet you half way and make sure 
that when we do sacrifice people, they will be invariably lily- 
white, thusly bringing the percentage of white people at our fine 
university down to more representative levels. 

What proof do I have that human sacrifice works? Well let 
me ask you this: did the Aztecs have a problem with every 
section of their Spanish 101 classes being full, even with our 
university’s strict language requirement? No, of course we 
didn’t. We took the time out of our busy day to capture an inno¬ 
cent field worker and chuck him over the edge of our pyramid. 
Not only do you neglect your needs for human sacrifice, you 
don’t even have a pyramid. You’ve spent these past few years 
building your precious classrooms and performance centers 
when all you needed was a giant platform from which to pitch 
your innocents. 


We have an appalling problem with muggings and assaults 
on this campus that could be directly solved by offering just a 
few lives to our gods. The kinds of people being victimized by 
campus crime are just the sorts that we could easily capture for 
sacrifice. The only people left unsacrificed would be the mug¬ 
gers and other criminals who were crafty enough to escape 
being chucked off the Dennison killing platform in the first 
place. If they were crafty enough to avoid the sacrificial knife, 
they’d surely be able to steer clear of a simple mugging. No 
more available victims, no more problems. 

So when we go after our problems, stop treating the symp¬ 
toms. If we have a problem with parking, sacrifice someone to 
the Aztec parking god. Slow internet getting you down? Wor¬ 
ship the Internet god Worldwidewebichec. 

In the mean time. I’ll get a head started by sacrificing people 
to the god of sacrificing things. 




M 


Temechtextuc 

High Priest of the 
Aztecs 


What, Am I Not Quirky Enough For You? 


What, I’m not quirky 
enough for you? I can’t 
believe you’re break¬ 
ing up with me after 
all I’ve done for you. If 
it wasn’t for me you’d 
still be spending every 
weekend sitting in that 
temple of banality 
you call an apartment 
watching football and playing Super Smash 
Brothers with your loser friends. Don’t forget 
I was the person who introduced you to the 
simple joys of wandering through Meijer 
moving around merchandise. Did the day we 
relocated Barbie’s dream house to the frozen 
vegetable section mean nothing to you? 

What about all of the other quirky experi¬ 
ences we shared? Like the hysterical day we 
tried to cook lobsters and they got loose, only 


to turn up under your couch three weeks later? 
Or the time I caused a scene in Zingerman’s by 
moaning in mock ecstasy. 

Do you remember the quirky and charm¬ 
ing manner in which we met? I furnished you 
with your econ textbook, which I had picked 
up after you dropped it on State Street. While 
your name was written in your book, I didn’t 
just look up your email address on the student 
directory and tell you I was in possession of 
the absent tome that you no doubt missed 
sorely. I could have done that, but it wouldn’t 
have been nearly as eccentrically endearing. 
Instead, I wallpapered the Union with post¬ 
ers depicting my stomach bearing a question 
mark and the table of contents from your book 
that I painstakingly crafted at Kinkos. When 
we met at the charming little cafe to do the 
book exchange, I know it was the “Clockwork 
Orange” sticker on my Discman that tipped 


you off to the fountain of quirkiness that you 
had so luckily stumbled upon. 1 know you 
were utterly smitten when it took me half 
an hour to order my sandwich. I knew you 
had potential when you smiled at one of the 
plethora of “Simpsons” references I made that 
fateful afternoon. 

I helped you fall out of the Gap and into those 
ironic vintage-esque t-shirts from Urban on 
which you’re always getting complements. If it 
wasn’t for me you would have never discovered 
obscure musicians like Pavement, Radiohead, 
or Weezer. Don’t forget I was the one who tore 
down your poster of Van Gogh’s “Starry Night” 
and replaced it with a quirky collage composed 
of a kaleidoscope of free AOL CD’s and ads 
for psychic hotlines. Have you no quirkiness? 
My God, you hadn’t even seen a Kevin Smith 
movie before we met. I introduced you to my 
small but zany group of artsy comrades who 


don’t superficially judge people like your brain 
dead Abercrombie-zombie friends. 

Was I not quirky enough for you? Do 
you expect to find somebody more delight¬ 
fully eccentric than me? Fat chance, normal 
boy. We both know you’ll end up with some 
lame Lisa Kudrow wanna-be who is about as 
unconventional as a Jay-Z song at one of your 
mundane frat-boy parties. You know what 
your problem is? You never realized what a 
great quirky catch I am. By this time tomorrow 
there will be a bleached blond, beret clad line 
of guys around the block waiting for chance to 
just catch a glimpse of the gal whose passions 
are Slurpees and garden gnomes and hates the 
term “pasteurized processed cheese product” 
and getting lint all over her black pants and 
turtleneck. Don’t you worry about me. I will 
survive, as long as I know how to love 1 know 
I’ll stay alive. 



r ‘i I 


Nora 

“Esmerelda” 

Wallace 
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Impact Dance Theater 

A dance company for non-dance majors. The group 
performs jazz, lyrical, tap, ballet, modern, and other 
genres of dance. Students choreograph each performance. 
The group performs one large show at Mendelssohn 
Theatre in addition to various other events throughout the 


year. 


M-Flicks 

M-Flicks coordinates movie screenings and sneak 
previews on campus. In addition to showing such films as 
Ghostbusters, The French Connection, and 8-Mile, M-Flicks 
is also responsible for the U of M Student Film Festival, 

Film Farm. 
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M-agination Film® 

This group provides the necessary means for interested 
students to write, direct, edit, and produce original student 
work. Students interested in screenwriting may submit 
screen plays to the UAC office. 


MUSKET 

A musical theater group organized by students. There are 
two large-scale productions each year at the Power Center. 
All students are encouraged to participate-no experience 
necessary! Previous productions include Godspell, Evita, 
Into the Woods, Chicago, and West Side Stor 
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Michigan Every Three Weekly 

Half-biting satire, half-ridiculous absurdity, this publication 
is all that and a can of Planter's low-salt peanuts. The E3W 
is the premiere source of intelligent satire and comedic 
writing on campus. 


Speaker Initiative 

Speaker Initiative sponsors a variety of lectures, including 
both political and social figures, to discuss contemporary 
issues and to address the concerns of students. Previous 
speakers have included Spike Lee, Gloria Steinem, and 
James Carville. 


The Rude Mechanicals 

A theater group for non-theater majors devoted to 
maintaining a forum for creative theatrical expression. 
They present a Shakespeare play in the fall and a 
contemporary play in the spring. Previous plays include 
Macbeth, King Lear, Six Degrees of Separation, and The 
Fantasticks. 


Amazin' Blue 

The oldest mixed-voice a cappella ensemble on campus. 
They are consistently recognized as one of the best a 
cappella ensembles in the country. They perform three 
large shows each year, record CDs, and travel to other 
universities to perform. 


rivities Center 

; in store for you this year \ 


Consider Magazine 

Consider Magazine elevates and endorses conversation 
about important issues by presenting multiple perspectives 
on various topics. Over twenty years, we have discussed 
everything from US Policy on Iraq and North Korea to 
human rights to lecture size to music on the internet. If you 
are interested in working for a publication and discussing 
relevant issues, join us. 

i\ . 

Big Ticket Productions 

Big Ticket Productions is both a new and old committee 
to UAC. They are a combination of two former UAC 
committees, Soundstage and Laughtrack, and their goal is 
to bring large events to the University. They are responsible 
for bringing such acts as Lewis Black and DL Hughley to 
campus. 


ERSITY OVITJFS CENTF.R 

Academic Competitions 

liege bowl program in the nation and 
competes in academic "trivia" tournaments year round 
at universities in places like Boston, Chicago, Los Angeles 
and Washington, D.C. Previous accomplishments include 
winning the College Bowl National Championship in 1996, 
1998, 2000, 2001 and 2002, as well as numerous other 
tournaments across the nation. 


Michigan j 

MAC is the top co 


Comedy Company 

The University of Michigan's premier comedy group. 
Performances are held multiple times each semester. Each 
performance entertains the audience with something 
Hilariously original from Comedy Company's extraordinary 
improv talent. Past shows have included Corn-Air, Komedy 
Sutra, and There's Something About The Virgin Mary. 


Michigan Pops Orchestra 

The only student-run and student-directed orchestra. Open 
to music majors and non-music majors alike, the orchestra 
aims to add to the diversity within the university's music 
community and to attract a wider audience to the concert 
hall. Past performances include the works of John Williams, 
Roqers and Hammerstein, and Georqe Gershwin. 
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Mini-Courses 

Mini-Courses provides non-credit classes offered each term 
to students, faculty and the Ann Arbor community. Popular 
offerings include latin dance, bartending, yoga, sign 
language, CPR, and many others. A complete schedule of 
classes can be found on the UAC Web page. Classes will 
be beginning in mid-October. 


UNIVFRSITY ACTIVITIES CFNTFR 

For more information on UAC or any of its committees, visit the 

web page at: 

www.umich.edu/'- 


u/vc 

uac 
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Orientation Special 


University Lingo: Abridged Version 


A 2 

1. Nickname for Ann Arbor 

2. Support group to join after pledging a fraternity. 

3. First lady of the United States (1797-1801), one of two 
women to both marry and give birth to a US president; 
Abigail Adams. 

Angell Hall Fishbowl 

1. Computing site for waiting in line. The almost yearly 
new carpet makes waiting seem faster. 

B-School 

1. Term used to describe the U of M invented by those 
bitter over Harvard rejections 

2. Business school; place where many naively believe 
they’ll enter while few actually do; Used in an analogy: 
KINESEOLOGY STUDENT :B -SCHOOL :: ASIAN : 
BASKETBALL TEAM 

Big House 

1. One of the many terms for the football stadium; also 
known as “The House That Bo Built,” “Michigan Sta¬ 
dium,” “Nike Field,” and “The Dwelling That Ed Martin 
Tried to Tear Down.” 

2. Where some frat boys end up following an ‘accident’ at 
one of their parties. 


CCRB 

1. Central campus recreational building; place where 
students always plan on attending but rarely make it (see 
B-School) 

2. At the beginning of every semester, students swear to go 
to the CCRB regularly, as a part of “the new me.” How¬ 
ever they don’t. Ex. “Hey you wanna go to the CCRB? ” 

“Sure right after this episode of Friends.” 

Diag, The 

1. Place on campus where people force their wares on 
you—no matter how disinterested you appear. 

2. Every Three Weekly, ma’am? 

“EECS” 

1. Electrical Engineering and Computer Science division of 
the University. 

2. The noises emitted by women when asked out on dates 
by men who are in the Electrical Engineering and Com¬ 
puter Science division of the university. 

Fraternities 

1. Organizations who participate in several community ser¬ 
vice activities, each usually the result of a plea bargain. 

Graduate Student Instructor 

1. Foreign Exchange Student. 


Kinesiology, School of 

1. University department specializing in the “movement of 
things.” 

2. One tier above the School of Psychology, one tier below 
Mrs. Althea’s School of Beauty, (see “C school”) 

MSA 

1. Michigan Student Assembly, the “government” of the 
University. They pass resolutions on Iraqi sanctions, 
affirmative action, and allow a student known as “super¬ 
fan” to address them. 

2. Taken as seriously, and are just as effective as local/state/ 
national government. 

North Campus 

1. Portion of campus where the engineering facilities are 
located. 

2. In equation form: 

North Campus = Central Campus - fun - places to eat = 
misery * (four years) 

TA 

[Editor’s note: insert sexual joke here] 

UGLi 

1. Acronym of the Shapiro Undergraduate Library. 

2. see Women’s Lacrosse Team. 



Obligatory Welcome Letter 


Thanks for picking up a copy of The 
Every Three Weekly. Most likely 
you obtained this copy of our fine 
publication at some point during 
orientation; probably between 
being forced to frolic in the fountain 
and asserting your adult status 
via a new tattoo or piercing which 
screams “Screw you mom and dad! 
I’m an adult; I can do whatever I 
want! ” No doubt you were under the 
impression that you had stumbled 
upon one of the many serious hard¬ 
hitting publications produced here 
in the politically charged university 
environment. Then you read the 
headlines and were all like “What 
the heck is going on here? Robot 
ninjas? ” 


I'll explain just what the heck is 
up with The Every Three Weekly. 
We often describe our little paper 
as “Sort of like The Onion.” To 
which many people respond “What 
the hell is The Onion?” We explain 
further “It’s like The Daily Show, but 
in print, without the adorable Jon 
Stewart.” In short, The Every Three 
Weekly is the campus satire paper at 
the University of Michigan. It comes 
out about every three weeks, and by 
about every three weeks I mean once 
a month. 

If you’re funny and interested in 
writing or doing arts type stuff for The 
Every Three Weekly, check out our 
kickassweb sitefor more information: 
www. everyth reeweekly. com 


Things to Do Before Arriving in the Fall 


Dump that pesky girlfriend or boyfriend 
from your high school. I know you two 
said "forever," but so did Kelly and 
Zack, and you've seen how many guys 
she's cheated on Zack with in Beverly 
Hills! You're a college freshman at a 
HUGE college—there's gotta be at 
least 50 older, more sophisticated 
future boyfriends/girlfriends out there. 
Besides, the most common way to ruin 
oral sex is guilt. 

Let go of those silly "ideals" and 
"morals" you have. Sure, things like 
"I don't want to have sex before 
marriage" sound great in church and 
in front of your parents. However when 
you're doing keg stands at the Pike 
House and some chick's grinding her 
ass into your crotch while CNC Music 
Factory is blaring in the background, 
your "moral fiber" can get in the way 
of some serious fun. Besides, if you 
drop those silly "covenants" with your 
God -- or at least cheat on them once 
in a while—you can always go to your 
church and confess your sins there. 
Bring a fan. 

Bring lots of quarters. Laundry 
machines only take quarters, and as 


the weeks progress, people will need 
quarters and they'll be hoarding all 
of them. Some will try to steal yours 
by singing through your walls. Don't 
let them sing through the walls! 
Quickly as the Laundry Apocalypse 
approaches, people will begin to turn 
into animals as their need for quarters 
to clean their clothing increases. Some 
will become violent. Be wary of them. 
If you come to campus with over 100, 
you will be able to force them to do 
things they don't want to. For you have 
the quarters. And where there are 
quarters, there is power. 

Tell your friends you are an evil dictator. 
That way, they'll give your name and 
address to Amnesty International, and 
then you'll get mail every day. There's 
nothing more interesting than the 
atrocities inflicted on people half a 
world away. Besides, not getting mail 
in the dorms is depressing. It causes 
nausea and hallucinations. I remember 
once I almost killed my roommate 
because I didn't get any mail. So I duct 
taped him to a chair and beat him with 
a dead cat. The cat didn't mind. I love 
mail. 
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E3W In Depth: Tips 


For New Roommates 


So, here you are at the illustrious University of Michigan, ready for 
your freshman year. You’re all set for your classes, for socializing, 
for Keystone Light served in plastic cups. But are you ready to 
deal with your roommate ? Too many people assume it will be an 
easy task: just be friendly, be yourself, and you two will get along 
like Sigfreid and Roy. Unfortunately, that’s not all there is too 
it. Getting along with someone for eight months straight takes 
compromise, tolerance, and an honest effort on both people’s 
parts. Here are some tips to get through the long year with your 
new bunk-buddy. 

■ Align your desk in such a way that you cannot see your 
roommate when he is at his. This way, downloading porn 
and masturbating as a study break will be less awkward. 

■ Sure, that Spanish Christina Aguilera CD seems cool to 
you, but your roommate takes Russian, not Spanish. So that 
he too can enjoy the music, simply loop “Come On Over” 
and “What a Girl Wants” over and over again on Winamp. 

■ If he’s taking Organic Chemistry, Great Books, Portuguese, 
and Differential Equations, it’s probably best not to tell him 
you’re a Kinesiology major. Try something that makes you 
sound more ambitious, like “I’m working at coloring inside 
the lines,” or “I’m a hobo.” 

■ It is advisable to build a sense of camaraderie early on so 
as to maximize the fun you are going to have together there¬ 
after. While insistence on communal showering may result 


in ashamed avoidances of 
eye contact at first, a par¬ 
ticularly strong bond will 
eventually develop with 
which you can blackmail 
your roommate into taking 
the top bunk. 

■ When drunkenly hook¬ 
ing up with your room¬ 
mate’s significant other, 
leave a sock on the door 
so he or she knows not 
to walk in on an uncom¬ 
fortable situation. Unless 
they’re into that sort of 
thing. In which case, your 
roommate rules. 

■ He probably doesn't like George Michael as much as 
you do. With enough of your fantastic impersonations and 
seemingly idle yet surprising realistic threats, though, he can 
be won over. 

■ Walking around naked will help you develop a special 
bond with your roommate. Encourage him to do the same. 

■ Repeatedly ask him if he has accepted Jesus Christ as his 
personal savior yet. It’s going to be a long semester as long 
as he persists in his hedonistic ways of watching non eye- 


patch-wearing-nun television 
and listening to music by 
bands other than Creed. 

■ Simple things like deodor¬ 
ant can help alleviate odor 
problems that could eventu¬ 
ally get on your roommates 
nerves. Be sure to cover all 
of his things with it. 

■ Change his screensaver 
to she-male porn with his 
face Photoshopped in and 
then password it to give him 
a good-hearted challenge. 
He’ll get a kick out of it, and 
so will his parents when they 
visit. 

■ If he’s studying late at the library and you’re going to bed 
early, be sure to chain-lock the door since he’s not there to 
protect you. It’s best not to answer the door until morning. 

■ If you simply don’t like your roommate or have grown 
tired of him, don’t tell him you’re angry. To avoid confronta¬ 
tion, let all that pain and frustration fester inside of you until 
you can’t take it anymore. At this point, you should burn all 
his clothes and write threatening emails with his computer 
to professors when he’s not there to release your stress. 



The Every Three Weekly Guide to Living 
Under Our New Canadian Overlords 


Apparently there was an 
“election" or something and 
some Canadian was elected 
governor. Not that we follow 
these things. Frankly, that’s 
about as likely as a woman 
becoming governor. Or 
a spaceman from outer- 
space. Anyway, we've been 
to Canadia and experienced 
their harsh imperial rule, 
so we’re here to help you 
adjust to the new regime. 

The country of Canadia 
is a bitter cold place, and 
the cruel weather has 
turned its denizens into 
twisted little gnomes 
with little but evil, beer, 
hockey, and more evil in 
their little gnome hearts. Satan sends people 
from California there if they’ve been especially 
bad. 

Pleasing Canadian gnomes is not an easy 
task. First and foremost, keep your stick on 
the ice. This will allow you to deflect pucks 
as you drive to the net and will possibly result 
in easy goals. Scoring goals is highly prized by 
gnomes, as a red light goes off and there is 
a cacophonous noise that the gnomes adore. 
N ever throw it up your own middle, 
though, for then a super powerful gnome 
called Cherry will materialize from nowhere, 
call you a Russian, and eat your soul. 

Once you have mastered these basics, 


there is little chance 
you will be fed to 
ravenous polar bears 
or Frenchmen. On 

the safe side, however, 
you should learn 
Canadian French, 
which is similar to 
French French but will 
not get you chicks and 
will cause unsightly hair 
to grow in inappropriate 
regions of your body. 
Speaking French to 
Frenchmen will convince 
them that you are a 
compatriot; speaking 
French to polar bears 
will convince them that 
you are filthy and will 
give them diseases if they consume you. Handy 
phrases to memorize are “Quiero tacos,” or 
“A free Quebec for free French Canadians!” 
and “Necesito mas tacos,” or “My brother 
in arms, we must unite and overthrow our 
English oppressors!” 

After you have befriended the polar bears 
(and killed the Frenchmen), they will attempt 
to get you to drink a pale alcoholic substance 
that they claim is beer. Pretend to enjoy 
their “beer.” It is largely harmless; however, 
danger lies in combining beer with the pale 
nonalcoholic substance they call “women.” 
Pretend to enjoy their “women.” As they 
live with other Canadians, they do not realize 


that they are only women in an extremely 
technical sense. 

Another thing to do is adopt Canadian 
lingo. Talk about boots frequently and add 
extraneous syllables to the end of most 
sentences and words. Refer to the USA as 
markedly inferior to their country despite 
available evidence and scream “I am Canadian” 
over and over and over again until your brain 
hemorrhages. 

Remember, Canadians subconsciously 
suspect that their country sucks, so never 
ever give them the impression that 
you think that Canadia sucks hardcore. 
Any Canadians around you will undoubtedly 
cease their highly exciting ice fishing (known 
in America as “freezing to death for no good 
reason”) and hurl large stones at you while 
screaming “sweep." 

Blending in with Canadians is an easy task, 
remember to wear plaid shirts and a 
silly hat or two. Silly hats are regarded as 
patriotic, and Roots, the only store in Canada 
(located in North Bay, Ontario), only sells 
lumberjack equipment. You might want to 
carry around an axe, too. Not for any reason, 
really. Axes are just cool. 

In the final analysis, Canadians—while 
indisputably evil—are easy to fool. Remain 
drunk at all times and any Canadian you 
meet will regard you as a friend, countryman, 
and possible sexual conquest. If you end up 
having sex with said Canadian, beware of 
ticks and other parasites (like single 
payer health systems). 



E3W Guide to 
Being Shot in the 
Face 

1. AAAAAH! MY FACE! 

I can't believe you shot me 
in the fucking face! What is 
WRONG with you? 


The E3W is looking for 
• Writers 

• Graphic Designers 

• Photo Editors 

• Web Designers 

• Business Managers 

• Advertising Salespeople 

• More Writers 

Are you interested? 

Visit our website for more 
information and be sure to attend 
our MASS MEETING in the fall! See 
our website for details 
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•Extra News 


University Announces 5-year, $600M 
Renovation of Scaffolding 


folding at Home Depot for about 
$500, Coleman said, “We need to 
put in the investment if we want 
to be able to keep this campus 
in its current state of perpetual 
construction.” 

The scaffolding facelift proj¬ 
ect includes moving a four-ton 
crane onto the Diag, and, to 
make room for the construction, 
tearing down the Graduate and 
Undergraduate Libraries as well 
as the newly refurbished Haven 
Hall. The Union will be demol¬ 
ished out of spite. Additionally, 
the original plans to firebomb 
South Quad have been modified 
to merely throwing every com¬ 
puter in the ninth floor library 



This construction is not really construction. Rather, it is a 
life-size version of the game “Chutes and Ladders” 


“Arr, arr, arr,” the provost 
then added. 

Coleman urged students to 
remember that the she and 
fellow faculty have a plan for 
improving the learning envi¬ 
ronment, and she asked for 
their patience. 

“The current students need 
to make sacrifices for the 
generations to come so that 
they too can make sacrifices 
for students to come after 
them,” Coleman said. “Now 
let’s start tearing these build¬ 
ings apart.” Coleman then let 
out a blood-curdling shriek 
and threw a cinder block 
through one of the large plate 


ANN ARBOR - Citing the need for con¬ 
stant maintenance and building for the 
future, the University announced its larg¬ 
est construction project to date. 

“Scaffolding has been the most impor¬ 
tant structure on all of campus over the 
past three years,” said Eric McMurphy, 
Director of University Development. “It 
only makes sense to put forth the invest¬ 
ment to make this University the best 
scaffolded University in the world.” 

Unveiling the construction plans at a 
press conference Thursday, President 
Mary Sue Coleman voiced optimism 
about the project. “When I first came to 
Michigan, what really struck me as set¬ 
ting this campus apart from every other 
is that every building is in shambles and 
surrounded by scaffolding. If there’s 
one thing I learned in my tenure at Iowa, 
it’s that you better have some good scaf¬ 
folding. Actually, that’s the only thing 
I learned in my tenure at Iowa. I mean, 
it’s fucking Iowa.” 

While the University could have 
started anew by purchasing new scaf- 


out the windows and onto the roof of 
West Quad. 

“Remember, that tuition money you’re 
spending isn’t for improving classes or 
something stupid like that,” Vice Presi¬ 
dent of Academic Affairs Paul N. Cou- 
rant said. “It’s for us to spend hilariously, 


in a manner that would suggest we’re all 
just a bunch of Home Improvement fanat¬ 
ics who want to build things, but screw 
them up, then piss off Jill, then go talk 
to Wilson, take his advice, screw that up 
too, and then have Jill forgive us for some 
reason. 


glass windows in Dennison. When told 
that demolishing Dennison was not in 
the renovation plans, Coleman replied, 
“well, we can just fix that with some 
masking tape. It’ll be good as new. 
Well, not really, but at least as good as 
the rest of this hell-hole campus.” 


John Navarre Blamed For Offense, Defense, 
Kicking Game, Iraq, 9/11, Everything Else 

Coach Carr Says " Tremendous" A Lot 


WASHINGTON- Much 

maligned Michigan quarterback 
John Navarre took another hit 
yesterday when Senate Major¬ 
ity Leader Tom Daschle (D-SD) 
attacked him for CIA and FBI 
negligence in the weeks and 
months leading up to the Septem¬ 
ber 11 th terrorist attacks. Navarre, 
already under fire for the Michi¬ 
gan football team’s disappoint¬ 
ing offense, defense, and special 
teams despite his steadily improv¬ 
ing play, refused to comment on 
the situation, probably because 
he’s so goddamn indecisive. 

Daschle’s pointed remarks came in a speech on the Senate 
floor. “[Navarre's] tendency to sit and do nothing while 
everything crashes down around him was undoubtedly a 
major factor in the failure of our intelligence networks to 
properly deal with information relating to 9/11,” said Das¬ 
chle. 

Navarre — who fumbled four times against Notre Dame, 
is ranked in the bottom 20 teams in the nation in pass 


defense, and has made 
only four of twelve field 
goals this season — was 
only a regional scape¬ 
goat until two weeks ago, 
when President Bush 
publicly berated him for 
overthrowing receivers 
in an attempt to distract 
members of the press 
from his true intentions 
toward Iraq. 

“We must conquer Iraq 
and fill it with elves who 
will brew high quality 
sand lager at an afford¬ 
able price,” said Bush, “otherwise... goddammit, Navarre, 
would it kill you to throw it TO him instead of his imaginary 
eleven-foot-tall friend? Okay, yeah, that one hit him in the 
hands, but did you have to throw it so hard? No! No, don’t 
run the ball on third and long! Navarre!” 

Since the Bush incident, Navarre has been blamed for an 
array of offenses he is seemingly unconnected to, includ¬ 
ing the struggling economy, Madonna’s latest movie, Swept 


Away, and even this year’s baseball strike, which apparently 
did not, in fact, occur. E3W reporters are scouring the 
nation to find someone who gives a shit about baseball to 
confirm the presence or absence of said strike. 

Meanwhile, blame analysts have scrambled to assemble 
theories as to why Navarre is such a perfect scapegoat. “Gee, 
I don’t know, maybe it has something to do with the fact that 
he looks like Lurch and runs like a tranquilized water buffalo,” 
said unnecessarily sarcastic blame analyst Steven Groat of the 
Michigan business school. “Any appearance of Navarre doing 
anything right, like throwing critical, laser-accurate passes 
to Braylon Edwards after avoiding a heavy rush, is obviously 
impossible and can be attributed to the mind altering drugs that 
the US government—under orders from Navarre, their lord and 
evil master—has polluted our water supply with.” 

Though Navarre has been battered from all sides recently, he 
still has the staunch support of his coach, Lloyd Carr. “John’s 
been tremendous,” said Carr, “and I find all the criticism of 
him tremendously disappointing. He’s really made tremendous 
improvements. Tremendous. Just tremendous.” 

“Tremendous,” added Carr. 

Carr then sidled up to our reporter and attempted to say 
“tremendous” once again, but the reporter wisely boxed 
Carr’s ears and ran away. 



John Navarre also caused the Great Depression 
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Study: Still No Excuse for Violence Against Women Except Doing 
Research to Test Validity of Excuses for Violence Against Women 



Those bruises aren’t from the glass ceiling 


AUSTIN, TX - A recently com¬ 
pleted study from the University of 
Texas has indicated that there are 
still very few decent excuses for vio¬ 
lence against women, though there is 
still a need for further research into 
the issue. 

“It’s quite obvious from the data 
that there are just about no excusable, 
justifiable reasons that one might use 
to explain hitting a woman,” said 
Professor Albert Higgins, head of 
the project at UT. “The only way we 
could possibly justify something like, 
say, smacking around a room full of 
women for four or five consecutive hours, 
would be to write down their reactions and 
call it research.” 

“Heh, heh, heh,” he added, taking a 
swig from a bottle of Jack Daniels he had 
hidden under his lab coat. 

The study was conducted primarily 
in the controlled laboratory-like setting 
of the two-car garage behind Higgins’ 


home outside of Austin. According to 
the vague report published in the latest 
issue of Domestic Violence, I Mean, Uh, 
Valuable Scientific Contributions Quar¬ 
terly, each subject was “prepared for data 
collection,” after which several excuses 
were then presented to both the subject 
and an impartial third party, whose reac¬ 
tions were gauged. 


According to Higgins, about 230 
excuses were tested, including “She 
hit me first,” “We were both a little 
drunk,” and “I had mistaken her for 
my son.” All of these proved inad¬ 
equate, only affirming the popular 
adage. 

Higgins’ study is the latest in a 
series of projects he has undertaken 
in hopes of challenging popular say¬ 
ings that people have begun to take 
for granted. 

“A few years ago I headed up a 
project to determine whether or not 
I was in fact the only person capable 
of preventing forest fires,” said Higgins. 
“Turns out, the half a dozen park rangers 
forcibly prying the butane torch from my 
hands do a pretty good job, too.” 

A parallel study in which Higgins is 
participating involves analysis of whether 
or not a violent alcoholic should drink 
excessively after promising everyone he 
wouldn’t. Results are due later this year. 


While the results of this latest study 
were predictable, Higgins’ findings are 
mostly good news for those fighting vio¬ 
lence against women. “Except for the 
valuable scientific knowledge gained 
during these past eight or nine months of 
almost constant research, I can’t honestly 
endorse one good reason to hit a female. 
But if 1 had to, I’d go with ‘My dress shirt 
was inadequately pressed.’” 

But Higgins wishes to make clear his 
position, and has a message for anyone 
who might be using any of his tired, sci- 
entifically-disproven excuses. “I say again, 
there is absolutely no reason that a man 
should ever hurt a woman in any instance 
outside of academia. Unless you’re com¬ 
pleting a valuable research project, or a 
third or fourth or fifth follow-up on said 
project, you have no excuse. Going around 
hitting women, and with no good reason. 
You people ought to be ashamed of your¬ 
selves.” 


Cinemax Runs Out of Soft Core Porn Titles 

Latest Skinemax Classic, "Happy Bear and the Magic Forest" Received Poorly 


NEW YORK, NY— After 23 years of airing movies consist¬ 
ing entirely of implausible sex scenes that don’t go as far as 
they should, Cinemax has finally run out of titles for their soft¬ 
core pornographic films. As a result, Cinemax will reduce its 
soft-core programming from 14 hours a night down to a mere 
five in what can only be described as the worst disaster since 
an asteroid struck the earth millions of years ago, wiping out 
all life. 

“We knew this day would come sooner or later,” lamented 
Cinemax president Huel Griffin. “After years of showing 


such erotic classics as ‘Intimate Obsessions,’ ‘Sinful Desires,’ 
‘Sinful Obsessions,’ ‘Desirable Intimacy,’ and ‘Obsessive 
Desires that are Intimate with lots of Sin,’ we knew that well 
was running pretty dry.” 

For the past several years, Cinemax has had no other choice 
to air sequels to these films, but lately those premises have 
grown stale. 

“The first five ‘Obsessive Sinfulness’ films did very well,” 
said Griffin. “But eventually you run out of reasons why a sexy 
female psychotherapist would have to pose as a stripper to 


solve a murder case and then make out with Shannon Tweed. 
We certainly wouldn’t want to air anything contrived.” 

While the title shortage is certainly bad news for the thou¬ 
sands of actresses and dozens of actors in the soft-core indus¬ 
try, those affected the most by the shortage are, as always, the 
children. 

“Without soft-core, teenagers will be forced to go to the 
hard porn before they’re ready to see it,” said sexpert James 
Campbell. “I didn’t know what a vagina looked like until I 
was 25, and that’s the way it should be.” 


2Pac Confirms He Is Still Dead 


After releasing 97 albums since his “death” 
in 1996, many people started to believe that 
slain gangsta rapper Tupac Shakur is in fact 
still alive. However, at a press conference 
held yesterday, Shakur insisted the rumor 
is not true. 

“I died in 1996,” said Shakur, “and have 
remained dead ever since. I just happened 
to have recorded 300 albums worth of songs 
before I died, songs that aren’t very good or 
else they would have been released already, 
but for some reason people want to hear 
them.” 

Shakur is best known for his work in 
“Gang Related” with Jim Belushi. 


“Some of you may be wondering how I 
can be here at this press conference if I am 
dead,” continued Shakur. “Well, there is a 
very simple explanation for this.” Shakur 
then went on to give his explanation, which 
made perfect sense, and the press confer¬ 
ence continued with a guest speaker. 

“I too am still dead,” announced Aaliyah, 
“and I also have tons of shitty songs just 
waiting to be released so my family can 
make millions of dollars off of my tragic 
death. Then next year, Tupac and I will 
release an album of songs we recorded with 
Left Eye, Kurt Cobain, and JFK Jr., who are 
also still dead. Really.” 


KING JAMES 

from page 2 

as a reward for his above-average grades. 
Derrick Craig, the manager of the store 
that gave James the jerseys, says it was not 
the first time his store has rewarded out¬ 
standing academic achievement. “We get 
academic celebrities in here all the time,” 
he said in an interview last week. “Just 
this past Thursday, (local eighth grader 
and recent National Junior Honor Society 
inductee) Michael Larsen was in here, and 
we gave him a $350 Reggie Jackson jersey. 
He got an 89 on a algebra quiz.” 

Surprisingly, despite his grades, sources 
close to James say he will likely elect not 


to attend college, amidst rumors that as 
an additional reward for his academic 
achievements, he will be selected as the 
number one overall pick in the 2003 NBA 
draft. 

“Even without having attended college, 
there’s no question, LeBron should be the 
number one pick,” said ESPN basketball 
columnist Marc Stein. “It would just be 
too big a risk to pass up an individual who 
can add fractions and diagram sentences 
as well as James can. There’s just too 
much upside.” 
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